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their houses.    Hugo resolved that they should  keep these
things, and again marched off to the court.
"My lord," said Hugo, "I am but a new comer in your
realm, and I have already enriched your majesty with a
quantity of cottages and farm-steadings."                                1
"Biches I could well have spared," said Henry, laughing.
"You have almost made a beggar of me, What am I to do
with old huts and rotten timber ? "
"Perhaps your majesty will give them to me," said* Hugo.
"It is but a trifle," he added, when the king hesitated.    "It 10
is my first request, and only a small one."
" This is a terrible fellow that we have brought among us,"
laughed the king; " if he is so powerful with his persuasions,
what will he do if he tries force ? Let it be as he says. We
must not drive him to extremities."                                       15
Thus, with the goodwill of all parties, and no wrong done
to any man, the first obstacles were overcome. The villagers
went away happy. The monks entered upon their lands
amidst prayers and blessings, the king himself being as
pleased as any one at his first experience of the character of 20
Prior Hugo.
Henry had" soon occasion to see more of him. He had
promised to build the monks a house and chapel, but between
Ireland, and Wales, and Scotland, and his dominions in France,
and his three mutinous sons, he had many troubles on his 25
hands. Time passed and the building was not begun, and
Hugo's flock grew mutinous once more; twice he sent Henry
a reminder, twice came back fair words and nothing more.
The brethren began to hint that the prior was afraid of the
powers of this world, and dared not speak plainly; and one 30
of them, Brother Gerard, an old monk with high blood in his
veins, declared that he would himself go and tell Henry some
unpleasant truths. Hugo had discovered in his interviews
with him that the king was no ordinary man, vir sagacis
ingenii et inscrutdbilis fere animi. He made no opposition, 35